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The design of this little book is to 
give adyice and consolation to those 
who have passed the meridian of life — 
whose sun is declining. To such these 
extracts and poems are addressed. 
Maj their sunset be bright and glo- 
rious ; and each orb descend to arise 
in the celestial hemisphere ; there to 
shine with unsullied effulgence for ever 
and ever. 



PoyU, Dec. 20, 1844. 
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SUNSET; 



OR, 



THE EVENING OF LIFE. 



Amid life's varied streams and sources of 
transport and pain, often mingled and often 
alternating, we learn, at last, to prefer those 
milder and more certain, or enduring, plea- 
sures which calmly soothe us, to the bustle, 
the labour, and the excitements that engage 
and animate our youth and maturer strength. 
Agitation and emotion at length lose their 
charm: they distiirb more than they amuse 
us. As age advances to its sober eve\Nsxs%> 
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we perceive and appreciate the value of 
conscious life without pain; of sedate tran- 
quillity; of reposing yet not inactive thought ; 
of sensibility without, perturbation ; of pa- 
tient hope; of resting moveabiUty; of sen- 
sations that please, but do not agitate ; of 
intellectual rumination; and of those solemn 
aspirations of sacred foresight, of prospec- 
tive gratitude, and of humble reliance on 
the great mediatorial Benefactor, which 
close our mortal days with true dignity, 
and make even dissolution an inestimable 
blessing. — Sharon Turner. 



The Christian, as life wears away, must 
not be discouraged, if he feel not always 
those fervors, which once appeared to him 
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inseparable from real piety. It is not, 
perhaps, that his piety is less sincere, but 
that years and infirmity, which have im- 
paired his natural energy of character, may 
a£fSect, or seem to affect, the liveliness of his 
devotion. But it may be mellowed without 
being decayed t he will not too much dis- 
tress himself by mistaking that for a di- 
minution of g^race, which is only a 
wearing out of nature ; or it may be, that the 
principle which has become habitual, may 
not, for that very reason, strike the mind so 
forcibly as on its more early adoption ; yet 
it may have sunk deeper into the heart. 
There will be more prc^rtion in his reli- 
gion ; all ita component ports will be more 
balanced; there will be more evenness in his 
charaeter, more virtues, Wt ol «i\»iii ot!<.^xv- 
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sible kind, collected into it than he for- 
merly thought necessary. Piety thus be- 
comes at once more solid, and more spirit- 
ual, more operative, yet more serene. His 
principles have somewhat of a different call 
for their exercise ; the efforts he formerly 
made to[resist temptations of a bolder charac- 
ter, are now exerted to repel the incursions of 
peevishness, the allurements of indolence, 
the murmurs of impatience. Qualities which 
he once relinquished to the unconverted, as 
thinking them merely natural, he now care- 
fiiUy cherishes. Cheerfulness— once con- 
sidered as the mere flow of animal spirits — is 
cultivated as a christian grace; for it does 
not now spring from nature, but triumphs 
over it. He is not so eager in support of 
some particular opinions as formerly, because 
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each doctrine now maintains its proper place 
and due importance in his mind. If he 
make religion less a subject of discussion, 
he trusts it has become a more practical 
principle. His views are more deep, his 
judgment more just, his convictions more 
firmly rooted. There is a finer edge to his 
virtues, for they are now sheathed in hu- 
mility; and this quality, the crowning point, 
and soundest evidence of a renovated mmd, 
by rendering him more distrustful of himself, 
more candid in his opinions, and more tern- 
perate in his language, will have checked the 
forwardness of debate, rashness of decision, 
and impatience with error, which, with the 
less enlightened, might formerly have given 
him the appearance of a more animated 
Christian. But tVie mot^ Vv^ ^"wv^sivRx 
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improves, the more he looks out of himself 
for his fiaal happiness. His trust in his 
Redeemer increases in exact proportion to 
those virtues of which that trust is the source, 
yirtues on which too many others invite him 
to rest his dependence. — Hannah More. 



It is not hy vigorous discipline, and un- 
relaxing austerity, that the aged can main- 
tain an ascendancy over youthfiilminds. The 
constraint which their presence will impose, 
and the aversion whidi their manners will 
create — if the one be constantly awful and 
the other severe — tend to frustrate the effect 
of all their wisdom. They must assume the 
spirit of the companion and the friend, and 
miy with the authority of age a proper 
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degree of indulgence to the manners of the 
young. Instead of lessening the respect due 
to their years by such condescension^ they 
take the surest method to increase it. Old 
age never appears with greater dignity than 
when^ tempered with mildness and enlivened 
with good humour^ it acts as the guide and 
the patron of youth. Religion displayed in 
such a character strikes the beholders as at 
once amiable and venerable. They revere 
its power when they see it adding so much 
grace to the decays of nature, and shedding 
so pleasing a lustre over the evening of life. 
The young wish to tread in the same steps, 
and to arrive at the close of their days with 
equal honour. They listen with attention 
to counsels which are mingled with tender- 
ness, and rendered respects^Aft Vs ^cwj'^^st^. 
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For notwithstanding all its presumption, 
youth naturally bends before superior know- 
ledge and years. Aged wisdom, when joined 
with acknowledged virtue, exerts an authority 
over the human mind, greater even than 
that which arises from power and station. 
It can check the most forward, abash the 
most profligate, and strike with awe the 
most giddy and unthinking. — Blair. 



Thrre is often doubt and some anxiety in 
the mind of pious parents and friends, as to 
the existence of genuine piety in those young 
persons for whom they feel much affectionate 
regard, notwithstanding they have decided 
in favour of religion, and given reason to 
conclude that they are regenerated. It is 
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probable this arises from too elevated expec- 
tations in reference to them. These persons 
have set the standard of excellence on an 
eminence, not too lofty in itself, but higher 
than they can at present reach, though to 
its height they may eventually attain. It is 
not in accordance with the Divine intention 
and procedure to arrive at the summit of 
excellence instantaneously j in grace, as in 
nature, the work of God is progressive — 
there is first the bud, then the flower — *' first 
the blade, then the ear, and after this the 
full com in the ear." Much that is right in 
the heart — correct and ornamental in the life, 
springs from clear and experimental views 
and feelings. These are not enjoyed and 
realized by the newly converted even of 
mature years. The young convert b»&\sK»5^ 
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to contend with^ much to resist and over- 
come. In early life^ the judgment is weak' 
and the passions strong; and, although this 
is no excuse for indolence and crime on the 
side of the young, nor for the omission and 
relaxation of instruction and discipline from 
those who have the care and management of 
them, and possess influence over them, it 
does permit an allowance to be made on 
their behalf, and it is also an argument for 
the exercise of patience, forbearance, and 
kindness towards them. 

Mature Christians have become wellac* 
quainted with all that is lovely and of good 
report ; likewise, with the inseparable con* 
nection there is between holiness and hap* 
piness ; and, in consequence, are very de- 
sirous and solicitous to see these beloved 
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ones in possession of that goodness they so 
greatly admire^ estimate^ and judge essential. 
This being the case, they are prone to lose 
sight of progression, and, neglecting to con- 
sider that the dawn precedes the meridian, 
their fondly cherished and sanguine hopes, 
on the slightest transgression, are imme- 
diately overshadowed by dismal and porten- 
tous fears which bring disappointment, dis- 
satisfaction, and vexation : whereas, did such 
take into consideration the real position and 
circumstances of these young persons, they 
might discover in them all that they could 
reasonably require. This method of judging, 
with the conviction that it is a correct one, 
would, doubtless, remove from the mind of 
many a tender and anxious parent, or friend, 
that suspicion^ perplexity, and solicit^^^^XA 
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which it may long have been subject ; and 
towards the young people they regard with 
such lively and affectionate interest, it would 
induce a mode of treatment that would not 
fail to be attractive and beneficial. — £ditor. 



When the privations of life have dimi- 
nished the objects of social happiness, when 
death has dried up the fountains which ran 
freely from their clear and salutary waters, 
when pain and disease have altered the cha- 
racter of existence, and changed the scene 
of hilarity, buoyancy, and activity, into the 
scene of suffering, inactivity, patience, and 
abstraction from the previous intercourse of 
life ; then to go to a throne of grace, and to 
draw closer the ties, that no privation, nor 
suffering nor vicissitude can dissolve — this is 
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to connect a "time of need,*' with the best 
and brightest manifestations of mercy and 
grace to the soul. Many may be the hours 
of comparative repinings of wounded hopes^ 
and of unhealthy wanderings of mind ; but 
these are sometimes exchanged for hours 
passed at the throne of grace, to which no 
eye but that of God is witness ; hours when 
Christ speaks, and pain and sorrow are for- 
gotten ; hours when cut off from the din of 
life, and separated from friends, and left 
alone with God, every murmuring is hushed; 
hours when the manifestation of the Re- 
deemer's glory to the soul has shed a calm 
and blissful radiance around every prospect, 
and proved the earnest of that better heri- 
tage, which is incorruptible, and undefiled, 
and that fadeth not away.— G. T. ^qt^a*. 
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Every greater division of time^ such as 
anniversary seasons indicate, should lead me 
not only to meditate on my own fleeting 
life, and to ''consider the years of many 
generations/' to mark with how sure and 
ceaseless a progression the secrets of eternity 
hasten to their development, like the great 
movements of visible nature, like the tra« 
veiling of sunbeams, and the courses of the 
stars, the destined course of ages is to us 
noiseless and insensible; but it has a silent 
grandeur, and equally impressive celerity, 
which is full of awe. "Yet a little while," 
exclaimed an apostle, glancing through all 
the drama to its glorious consummation: 
''yet a little while, and he that shall come 
will come, and will not tarry ! " " Behold, I 
come quickly," says the Lord and Inspirer 
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of apostles^ "imd my reward is with me, to 
give to every man according as his work 
shall be." That great crisis, which is yet 
future, must one day be for ever past. ''At 
midnight there was a cry made. Behold the 
bridegroom cometh, go ye out to meet him !*' 
Overwhelming summons! why does not the 
very forethought startle every drowsy energy 
of my immortal soul? Does it not rouse me 
by all that is solemn, and all that is trans- 
porting? Does it not hurry me, as with an 
angel's hand, through the brief circuits of 
this dreaming mortality, and bear me, as on 
an angel's wing, up into regions where none 
shall slumber? 

But the mind soon reverts to that great 
personal change which is most surely near, 
and the impression of which is mNA\i^^sc^\^^e!s^ 
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because it is much more definite. "When 
a few years are come/' said the patriarch, 
amidst his multiphed calamities, ''then shall 
I go the way whence I shall not return ! " 
What distinction, what circumstance, so 
weighty, so affecting as this ? ''I shall not 
- return!" I must soon leave this world, the 
Christian may say ; then I cannot return 
to wipe away one tear of affliction — to lead 
one wanderer from the edge of ruin — to guide 
and help, and comfort those who are most 
dear — to soften the adversities of this life, 
or invite to the joys of another. 

And shall I pass these quickly circling 
years as if there were nothing to be done, 
to be subdued, to be acquired, to be im- 
parted, before I launch my bark for that 
undiscovered country? If we solemnly 
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desire to improve and consecrate the remnant 
of these fugitive years and days, whither 
shall we resort for the spirit of fortitude, 
and wisdom, and fidelity, but to Him that 
worketh in us ''to will and to do of his 
good pleasure," even according to the 
energy of his mighty power? — Sheppard. 



"The author of nature has not necessarily 
connected either briUiant abilities with an 
early dissolution, or an enfeebled intellect 
with an advanced life. There is not any- 
thing in the nature of genius or talent to 
cut short the brittle thread of life ; nor on 
the other hand is there an3rthing in the pro- 
gress of life, to forbid the cultivation and 
improvement of the mental ^V4«t^. ^'>i^ 
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regard to the latter observation, it may be 
remarked, that though in the advanced pe- 
riod of human life, the sensibilities may be 
somewhat less keen, the imagination less 
glowing, fancy less playful, and the passions 
less buoyant, yet the essential qualities of 
mental greatness, a quick apprehension, a 
sound judgment, a correct taste, and a 
good memory may remain in admirable 
vigour." 

The remarks of this sensible writer, in the 
above quotation, are very just. Of the 
truth of his latter observation, there is 
abundant evidence in the lives of some emi- 
nent individuals, who, after the middle 
period of life, did much to benefit society. 
And, doubtless, there would be many more 
as beneficial, if their mental powers were 
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aroused to action^ and they were convinced 
that these remain in vigour. How often we 
find that persons, after they have passed the 
meridian of life neglect to exercise their 
physical and mental powers. They take de- 
light, probably, in reading and intellectual 
rumination, and, if Christians, in heavenly 
eontemplation. But when circumstances 
arise which demand the sacrifice of personal 
ease, and greater effort and exertion than is 
usual, they are firequently unwilling to make 
the one and perform the other. The love of 
ease, and exemption from useful occupations 
ou^t not to be cherished in the eoening of 
Itfe — that period is too early ; it is not in the 
evening, but at wight we are to retire, and 
seek perfect repose. The supposition, also, 
of inabihty for exertion in the d&oJosi^ ^^ 
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life is erroneous ; this has been proved in 
what has already been stated. That persons 
in the evening of life may be eminently anc 
extensively useful is easy to conceive, for thii 
reason — they are furnished with abundan* 
means for doing good ; for half a century o: 
more, perhaps, they have been acquiring 
knowledge, daily increasing their store, and 
by this time amassed much intellectual wealtl 
— they have obtained wisdom and become ricl 
in experience. If believers in the faith of th 
gospel, they are able to detect, expose, and re 
f ute error. Likewise, to perceive the beaut 
there is in truth, and speak of its import 
ance, its value, and its claims. Let th 
possessor of such knowledge, wisdom, an( 
piety arouse their energies — let them en 
lighten the ignorant — direct the sinner to th 
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Saviour — instruct and encourage the young — 
give advice to the feeble in judgment — en- 
deavour to strengthen the weak in faith — 
and comfort the afflicted ; if they do this^ 
they will glorify God, and testify their love 
and gratitude to him for his signal blessings 
to them — also, will give evidence of love to 
their neighbour, and desire to promote his 
present and eternal welfare. The pious and 
benevolent efforts of these persons will 
have a rich reward in the approbation of 
God, and the advancement of their own per- 
sonal piety. Their declining days will be 
attended with peate, and hope, and joy. 
Their *' setting sun " will be glorious, and 
when it sinks below the horizon, it will rise 
in greater splendour, in the upper and brighter 
world, to set no more for ever. — ^fciY^«^« 
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When death comes, and we must retire 
from the fair face of nature and of day, then 
must we praise Him. Then, looking back, 
we see, as it were, a lovely rainbow, one end 
resting on the earliest recollection of our ex- 
istence, the other on the moment we take 
the survey. And all along, it sparkles with 
mercy and goodness, loving-kindness, faith-^ 
fulness, and love. — ^Waugh. 



Ti^E path of life is all up-hill, and it is a 
pleasant thing to the Christian to pause on 
his joumeyr and look back from the point of 
Vantage which he has gained in the progress 
of years upon the road that he has travelled^ 
to survey its sinuous mazes — its perplexing 
intricacies — ^its dreary wastes, which he has 
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SO happily overpassed — its smiling Edens, 
which he can thus re-visit and re-enjoy. 
And, as he pauses and looks back, he remem- 
bers all the way the Lord his God has led 

him. He looks with grateful wonder at the 
long-suffering goodness, the abundant grace, 

the unchanging faithfulness of his God. 

He raises a pillar, and calls it " Ebenezer,'' 

" Hitherto the Lord hath helped me : " he 

thanks God, and takes courage : he says, 

" still has mj life new wouden seen, 

Repcated«Tei7 year. 
Behold my days that yet remain, 

I trust them to thy care." 

ANON. 



We have ceased to remember, in a great 
measure, what we were. What hsA \^^r«^&& 
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of all those yemal fancies which had ^c^ 
much power to touch the heart ? What ^ 
number of sentiments have lived and revel, 
led in the soul, which are now irrecoverably 
gone ! They died, like the singing birds of 
that time, which sing no more. The life 
we then had, now seems almost as if it 
could not have been our own. We are like 
a man returning, after the absence of many 
years, to visit the embowered cottage where 
he passed the morning of his life, and find- 
ing only a relic of its ruins.#-FosTER. 



Among the attainments made by such as 
have been Christians for a length of time, 
there is one which is worthy of notice — 
they are almost universally more catholic 
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than tJiose who are young. They are pos- 
sessed of more gentleness and more charita- 
bleness in their thoughts — more candour in 
their judgments — more sweetness in their 
dispositions — and more eYangelical tender- 
ness and moderation in their conduct. 
They are less ready to censure, and more 
pleased to commend. Truth they prize 
more for its own sake, and are less solici- 
tous to ask from whom it comes. Error 
they oppose in all men, especially in them- 
selves and their friends. Little things they 
value less, and great ones more. On the 
names so numerously found in the christian 
world, and so highly valued by many who 
inhabit it, they place little importance. On 
the parties and sects which disgrace that 
world, they look only with disap^toWCvor^ 

o 
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and regret. To real and evangelical worth 
they attach high consideration. Over the 
feuds and janglings which have so exten- 
sively prevailed among the professed fol- 
lowers of Christ, and often ahout subjects 
of little moment, they cast an eye of com- 
passion; and lament that those whom 
Christ has loved — ^for whom he died — who 
^nll finally be placed at the right-hand of 
the Judge — and who will be united for ever 
in the friendship of heaven, should be kept 
asunder, alienated, engaged in contention, 
and at times even embarked in hostilities, 
for reasons which they will blush to recite 
before the last tribunal, and which will 
awaken shame, if shame can be awakened, 
in heaven itself. — East. 
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"They constrained him, saying. Abide with us : for it 
is towards evening, and the day is far spent. And he 
went in to tarry with them.*' — Luk$ xxiT. 29. 

It was evening, when Christ at the ear- 
nest solicitation of his disciples, who sinned 
hy doubting the fulfilment of the prophe- 
cies, was constrained to abide, and to lodge 
with, and to bless them ; and night had not 
come on, before he passed away from their 
mortal presence for ever. Is not every 
moment of our existence an evening, the 
nightfall of which is near at hand? Let 
Christ also be constrained incessantly by us, 
as he passes, to enter into our souls and 
lodge there, and to open the eyes of our 
imderstandings before his departure thence. 
— Anon. 
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The autumn of the year is often as lovely 
as the spring and summer ; and it is always 
more fruitful. Vegetation, which has com- 
menced and been in progress during the 
former seasons, is now complete ; the fruits 
are brought to perfection ; and if these sea- 
sons have been propitious, a rich and abun- 
dant harvest crowns the year. And the Au- 
tumn of human life may be lovely also ; it 
may produce all manner of precious fruit, 
even to perfection, and an abundant and 
richly mellowed harvest. The mental pro- 
cess of education is analogous to the natural, 
(that of vegetation.) In the spring of youth — 
the morning of life, this commences — then it 
is the elements of knowledge are taught. 
In the summer — noon — knowledge pro- 
gresses, it becomes more substantial and 
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more productive. Next in order is autumn — 
the fveaing — fiill of golden glories : wisdom 
IB then added to knowledge — knowledge, as 
by Cowper justly says, being the materials 
ivbich wisdom builds. Much that is valuable, 
by industry and skill, may be wrought out 
with these materials, for the production of 
iBorldlg wisdom. The possessor of this 
wisdom, adopts maxima and practices, rules 
of prudence and morality, which are very 
beneficial to society. But the best, the 
highest education, that which is the most 
important and useful, is that which embraces 
the culture of the heart — inorai training. If 
this soil be good, it nill yield the richest 
fruits — an abundant harvest of good workt — 
the fruits o( faith. The advanced christian 
is rich in spiritwil wisdom, he is iwWtj^KiK^ 
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christian experience. This wisdom and this 
experience is of great value to, him and to 
others less advanced than himself. Tlie 
history of his life is a record of mercies re- 
ceived, of dangers escaped, of difficulties 
surmounted and fears dispelled. Such a 
history is replete with instruction and con- 
solation; it tends to promote increase of con- 
fidence in God — it inspires with courage — 
past victory animates — the christian goes 
forward in the strength of the Lord, and says^ 

'*A feeble saint shall win the day, 
Though death and hell obstruct the way." 

Editor. 



It is in after life, when we seek a refuge 
from our grief, when we ask a shelter for 
our chagrin, and a hiding-place for our 
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teftra, that nothing seemB so welcome tu us 
at the shadmu qf a mighty rock in a weary 
land. — Anon. 



It will be an intereBting occupation of tlic 
pensive hour, to recount the advantages 
which we have received from the beings 
who hare left the world, and to reinforce 
our virtues from the dust of those who 
first taught them. — Foster. 



" Rtdeeming the time," is an apostolic 
precept, and of general application. It is 
suitable to every person — in every period of 
life. But, perhaps, there is no time during 
the term of human existence, in which <,<«. 
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importance and force is so clearly perceived 

and sensibly felt, as in the evening of lift 

It is at that sober period, when we retii 

from the din, and the bustle, and the tiu 

moil of the world, that we think serious! 

on the value and the claims of time. The 

the past, the present, and the future, ea< 

forms a subject for reflection. We take 

steady review of time past — on the waste 

it, and feel deeply humbled. We witness 

frightful sterility overspreading tbe p 

j^ears of our life. Mercies and judgme 

Ziave been unimproved — talents unemplo 

Azid opportntiAixei of usefulness neglec 

^vich a reviet^^mm^ produces compunctioi 

*o>t»/ . andt/iej^ \i is vre ^ee\ tlie truth 

^^^^ of(^g «t ^eAeemmg tlie tii 

" ^^ 4>. ^re »»^ necessity oi 
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proving? time present, remembering that, 
voith us, "time is short." Now it is, we 
resolve to seize tixm^ future — to mark and 
improve the circumstances of our lives, and 
watch for opportunities of doing good. We 
make a greater effort to redeem time, and 
in the strength of the Lord, we determine 
to observe the exhortation, "Whatsoever 
thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy 
might; for there is no work, nor device, 
nor knowledge, nor wisdom in the grave, 
whither thou goest." — Editor. 



Young converts are generally great bigots. 
When we are first converted to Grod, our 
brotherly affection too often resembles the 
narrowness of a river, at it& ^t^ ^^^i6esi% 
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out. But as we advance nearer to the great 
Ocean of all good, the channel widens,- and 
our hearts expand, more and more, till 
death perfectly unites us to the source of 
uncreated love. 



When a person is going into a foreign 
land, where he never was before, it is com« 
fortable for him to consider, " Though I am 
embarking for an unknown country, yet it 
is a place where I have many friends, who 
are already settled there : so that I shall be, 
in fact, at home, the instant I get thither .'' 
How sweet for a dying believer to reflect, 
that, though he is yet a stranger in the 
world of spirits, still the world of spirits are 
uo strangers to him. God> his Father, ii 
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there ; Christ, his Saviour, is there ; angels, 
his elect brethren, are there; saints, who 
got home before him, are there ; and more 
will follow him, every day. He has the 
blood and righteousness of Christ for his 
letters of recommendation; and the Holy 
Spirit for his introducer. He also goes, 
upon express invitation from the King of 
the country. — ^Anon. 



What a history might we compile of 
our own experience, whilst, with a melting 
heart, we trace the footsteps of Providence 
all along the way it has led us to this day, 
and set our remarks upon its more eminent 
performances for us in the several stages of 
our lives I Here it prevented^ vxA \Jw«ft,>». 
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delivered — here it directed, and there it cor- 
rected. In this it grieved, and in that it 
relieved. Here was the poison, and there 
the antidote. This providence raised a dis- 
mal cloud, and that dispelled it again. This 
straightened, and that enlarged. Here a 
want, and there a supply. This relation 
withered, and that springing up in its place. 
Words cannot express the high delight and 
gratification a gracious heart may find in 
such employment as this. — Flavel. 



In very deed we believe our religion 
truth, because it best explains the mysteries 
of our nature, the strange origin of our 
being, its strange winding up ; but were it 
even false, who would not yet wish for its 
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delusive hopes in the awful extremity of the 
last hour, when a man turns to the wall and 
lies still, because he knows he must die? 
On the last shoal of time, the " majesty of 
darkness" receiving us, when no brother is 
there, when no candle is there, nor any re- 
velation, that the thought of man can pro- 
duce, save hope or fear, that at best are but 
thin spectre-ships on the unseen ocean, 
that fast washes off our narrow footing, 
glimpsing away, but whither? O, who shall 
not bless that holy religion that lightens on 
this black anxiety. — Aird. 



Occupation is the best nostrum in the 
great laboratory of human life for pains, 
cares, mortifications, aiid e\iTMCL\ SX. «ssss»jk«^ 
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in sickness, it lightens the distress of cir- 
cumstances, it acts as a gentle opiate to 
ill-requited love, it is a solace to the heart 
when a fellow-creature can be benefited by 
our exertions; and even in sorrow — even 
when the heart is sinking under the load of 
grief — if we can feel it a duty to bear up, 
we find it an atlas to the human mind, 
giving it strength to support what might 
otherwise crush it. Thus is our happiness 
greatly promoted by full and useful occupa- 
tion, both mental and bodily; but when 
extreme sickness and advanced age, with its 
many infirmities, renders this impossible, it 
is a consolation to know, that peace for the 
present, and hope for the future, may pre- 
vail. " The under current of the Christian's 
happiness flows on in its own hidden chan- 
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nel, let what will disturb the surface of the 
stream." — Anon. 



Let a growing preparation for the hea- 
venly country be manifest to all. Bring 
forth fruit in old age. Though the eyes 
get dim^ the mind may be irradiated and en- 
lightened. The tints of autumn are season- 
ably beautiful, and indicate the ripeness 
and maturity of the year. If the peculiar 
brightness of the morning and the noon 
have disappeared, there may be the mild 
mellow evening light, which softens and 
beautifies the graces of the christian cha- 
racter. — Anon. 
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Wb must aU leave, or be left; and it is 
the circumstance of all others that makes 
long life the least desirable, that others go 
while we stay, till at last we find ourselves 
alone, like a tree on a hill top. — Cowper. 



Let the mantle of earthly enjoyments 
hang loose about you, that it may be easily 
dropped when death comes to carry you 
away into another world. A heart disen- 
gaged ftrom the world, is an heavenly one ; 
we are ready for heaven when our heart is 
there before us. The way to die comforta- 
bly is to die daily. — Gurnall. 



"Looking to Jesus'^ imparts a firm and 
peaceful assurance in the contemplation of 




the most momentous events of futuiity. 
In the estimation of nature, death is a dark 
and fearful transitioa ; to say nothing of the 
separation from every mortal delight and 
endearment which it involves : 



Laft ths Hum prectncla of the cheerful dsj. 

It is attended by anxious forebodings and 
guilty apprehensions, which nature knows 
not hon to repress or assuage. How often 
in the pr<^ess and decline of life, does it 
chill the heart, and impress terror on the 
soul ! No age, no condition, no attainments 
can seeare us from such fears ; nor can any 
such imperfect virtues ss men possess, libe- 
rate us from the consciousness of unnum- 
bered failings, or assure us ikat. vc-j -^v^'u- 
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tence we may exercise will screen us from 
the displeasure of the righteous Judge, in 
whose sole hands our immortal destinies are 
lodged. Revelation verifies the presages of 
nature and conscience, hy proclaiming, that 
the " wages of sin is death," and that "with- 
out shedding of hlood there is no remission." 
Revelation, however, stops not here, but 
teaches, that the Son of God was manifested 
"to deliver them who, through fear of 
death, were all their lifetime subject to bond- 
age." The sting of death has been extracted 
by him who died for us ; and if we know 
him as the Redeemer to whom we have con- 
fided all our interests, we are safe. The 
establishment and increase of our peace 
ftrom the fear of death, will and must depend 
on the improvement of our faith in Christ, 
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and the stedfastness with which we con- 
template his unchanging love, and his never- 
failing power. Be it, then, our care to look 
to Jesus, as he who was dead and is alive 
again, and who has the keys of death and 
of the unseen world ; that we may with tri- 
umphant hope and unshaken confidence, re- 
joice in him who died for us and rose again, 
that we may ever live with him. — W. W. 



How does religion triumph in a chris- 
tian old age ! There is the season when " the 
almond tree flourishes, and the grasshopper 
is a burden, and desire fails;" but the decay- 
ing body stands connected with the strength- 
ened and still ripening soul. As the ''out- 
ward man" fails, the " inner man" is built 
up; the time of natural weakness \& tV^ 



\ 
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time of spiritual vigour; the spirit goes 
"from strength to strength," as the step 
falters, and the eye grows dim. The Lord 
blessed the latter end of Job more than the 
beginning :" grey hairs form " a crown of 
glory," and their possessor " comes to his 
grave in a full age, like as a shock of com 
is gathered in its season." Beautiful, affect- 
ingly beautiful, is the sight of this union — 
the manhood of the soul with the old age 
of the body — ^the maturity of rehgion, with 
the mortality of nature — the spirit fully pre- 
pared to depart from earth, as the material 
tabernacle sinks beneath its surface — the 
" glory of man as the flower of the grass," 
while the "fruit of the Spirit" is ready, await- 
ing the mandate, " thrust in the sickle and 
reap !" " The path of the just," is thus "as 
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the shining liftht, ghining brighter and 
brighter," until the mists and shadona thnt 
Bccompany the morning's dann, nre dissi- 
pated by the perfect daylight of the skies. — 

The Chriatian has in death more of thai 
single and entire dependanct on the Saviour 
which is to friendly to our relief and com- 
fort. A legal bios is natural to us : end 
during life H degree of it prevails of which 
the Christian is not sufficiently aware him- 
self. He is searching after something in 
which, if be does not glory, he impercepti- 
bly trusts ( and feels bia hope varying often 
with fail attainments, as if the one was 
founded on the other. But all this ii now 
over ; now he must have immediate conao- 



46 



SUNSET; OR^ 



lation ; but where is he to find it ? When 
he looks back he cannot derive it from a 
well-spent life ; and when he looks inward, 
he cannot derive it from a sense of his pre- 
sent worthiness. He sees more clearly than 
ever that he is an unprofitable servant. Tn 
all his doings his sins do appear. And 
what can he do now? He must look to an- 
other, and apply to him. He therefore 
cries, 

" A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 

On tby kind arms I fall, 
Be thou my strength and righteousness* 

My Jesus, and my all." 

Jay. 



In reviewing the gospel constitution, we 
see ?iow well calculated it is to wean the 
christian heart from all earthly scenes, and 
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reconcile his mind to the prospect of his ap- 
proaching dissolution ! " For me," said the 
apostle, "to live is Christ, and to die is 
gain." He had, therefore, "a desire to depart 
and to be with Christ, which is far better " 
than even the most highly privileged state of 
believers on earth. The moral and spiritual 
improvements that await every true christian 
in the realms above — of knowledge — of 
holiness — of nearness to God— of happiness 
in the enjoyment of his love — of capacity to 
serve and glorify him — and of intercourse 
with all the righteous in every age of the 
world — vastly transcend all our present 
powers of conception and utterance. The 
hope and prospect of these felicities, how- 
ever, which are opened before us in the 
gospel, are clear, substantial, and dftVu^o^ic^i 
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as subjects of present meditation ; and when 
the christian is in any good measure enabled 
to embrace them with a lively confidence, 
he feels them powerfully attractive. From 
PisgaKs elevation he looks down on all 
worldly honors and possessions, as trifling 
and inconsiderable — grovelling in their na- 
ture, and inadequate to his capacious desires. 
And with respect to those endearing social 
ties which have twined about his heart, 
these also begin gradually to yield, under 
the influence of more powerful attractions 
from above ; and, without loving them less 
sincerely f his afiiections towards them be- 
come more subordinate to the love of God, 
As he looks within the veil, he feels the 
purifying eflect of celestial intercourse, and , 
in sweet submission to his heavenly Fath^s 
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and waits the hour of his departure. Nor 
is he appalled when he contemplates^ in the 
light of the gospel^ the near approach of his 
dissolution. "The sting" — the only deS" 
tructive power — " of death is sin ; " and of 
that the monster was disarmed by his vie- 
torious Lord, when he triumphed over it on 
his cross. His glorious resurrection and 
ascension, also, have insured the full re- 
demption of his people from all the dis- 
honors of mortality, and the immediate 
reception of their departing spirits into a 
state of blissful communion with himself. 
Humbly confiding in these principles and 
grounds of assurance, therefore, the dying 
christian may say vnth David, "Yea, though 
I walk through the valley of the shadow of 
death, I will fear no evil, for thou «xt "^k^^ 



me; thy rod and thj staff comfort me;" 
or, with Jacob, of old, "I have waited for 
thy salvation, O Lord!" and peaceably 
reugD bis spirit into the hands of his 
gracious Redeemer.— Be nnbt on the Gos- 
pel CimsliluUon. 



The true end of remembering the part, ii 
present and future improvement; "that ye 
might fear the Lord your Giod for ever; " 
that your rehgion be steadily progressive ; 
not a patch, but a garment ; not a convul- 
sive effort, but a life ; as a pervading prin- 
ciple ; an attribute as inseparable, as are 
beauty, health, and strength, from the per- 
fection of the animal Ufe. If we are to 
learn tu be wise trom the erTOrs of others. 
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how much more so from our own ? Dan- 
gerous, indeed, would it be, so to exercise 
the power of looking back, as to fix on some 
of the brightest and best parts of past life, 
and to dwell on these, while growth in 
christian virtue was actually at a stand ; or 
to place any stress on what might oncehsve 
been deemed conversion, if our later steps 
have taken an opposite direction. When the 
apostle said to the Galatians, '* Ye did run 
well," his reference to the past implied the 
severest censure on the present, the most 
painful apprehension for what was to come. 
With our advantages of christian light, all 
our remembrance of the past, should be 
connected with Christ. We must set up 
our pillars of memorial round the cross. 
We can neither look backYi\tiDL^\sX. \Rsci.^st.^ 
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nor forward without despair, but as we keep 
the cross in view. That must be our centre. 
On him who condescended there to make 
satisfaction for sin, the eye of faith must 
rest. Through him alone, the heart must 
seek its repose. Our past benefits, the 
favors which we have received, if we are 
christians indeed, are the purchase of his 
death. They rightly bear the name of 
" mercies," because we owe them to the mer- 
cy of God, displayed through his atonement. 
Our afflictions are a part of his discipline, 
capable of being so overruled, through 
Him, as to work out " a far more exceeding 
and eternal weight of glory." Our sins, our 
imperfections, our deficiencies, which stain, 
and blemish, and disfigure all our me- 
morials, need his intercession, and his 
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righteouniesg. Even our best dutiei need 
hii purification. Our better progreiB in 
time to come, our impravemeat in every 
wa; trad degree, must be the work of hia 
Spirit. Let us earnestly seek that onr 
future meuioriah may be more distinctly 
connected vrith Him. Let Him be the 
" conier ttone " on which they are placed, 
the " top-stone " nith wb'ch they are 
(Towncd, that " in all things He may have 
the pre-eminence;" for "of Him, and to 
Him, and through Him, are all things, to 
whom be glory, for ever." — Bullar. 



The christian aa he advance! become* 
inuied to buard, toil and trouble, until en- 
durance become* strong, a&jl "Cmft w^ 
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catches the divine spirit of Paul, who, when 
in the storm, and on the very verge of 
•hipwreek, was able to take bread, return 
thanks to God, and encourage and inspirit 
his fellow voyagers. Like the primeval 
joak, whose roots- are ^said . to strike deeper 
at the storm rages fiercer among its tor- 
tured branches, so the virtue of the christian 
veteran has strengthened by contests with 
his own frailties, and every fresh struggle 
has but confirmed its stability.-^ 

H. Edwards. 



" Tis greatly wise to talk with our past hours, 

And ask them what report they bore to heaven, 

And how they might have borne more welcoma news." 

Aged Friend ! — Thy day is nearly gone — 
thy sun is setting — thine evening tide draws 
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on I Hon sets thy sun 7 What has been 
its course throughout life's day? Has it 
heen a light for thy fellow-men ? Has its 
radiance been reflected upon other bodies { 
or, haa it been shrouded ia thyself — a cloud 
of selfishness? Have ita genial influeocei 
been felt by all within thy circle T or, has it 
shone, tike the sickly moon, upon a stormy 
night? Hast thou been a ceotte-light — 
thy circumference the world— the grace* 
sparkling in their orbits around thee T 
Uave thy endeavours been with burning 
love to warm the cold professor's heart — 
to animate and tire the christian's soul with 
live^ zeal — to cheer the monmet and th< 
weary pilgrim — and to light the wanderer to 
the cross? If this has been thy shining — 
thy ranset will indeed be glorious ; for tbou. 
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art about to be transfigured — and art on 
the eve of bearing the joyful sound — 
" Come, thou blessed — for, as thou hast 
'received the spirit of adoption' — whereby 
thou hast cried unto me, *Abba, Father,' — 
so now do I welcome thee as a beloved 
son." As the Sun of righteousness was 
transfigured — and shone in noon-tide splen- 
dour — while a cloud overshadowed the sins 
of men — so shall thy sun shine in glory — in 
brightness — which it would not be well that 
we should behold with our natural eyes ! 
And though the cloud of death veil thee 
from our sight — and thou appear to us no 
more — thy departing rays shall tinge the 
scene over which thou for a while didst 
journey — ^long after that thou hast set to 
rise in perfect day — Thy works shall follow 
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thee : for " the memory of the juat i 
blessed." 

" Sveet ptaee, and beaveiilj liape, ind faumble Joj i 
IHTtualr bMm on hli eiilUd Kuli 
DotmcllDD gUd, ud crown him for th« (kin. 



Muck we read and much we hear cod' 
cemii^ the emptiness, vanity, and uncer- 
taiDty of the present state. When our 
micds are enlightened by the Holy Spirit, 
we receive and acknowledge what the word 
of God declares to be truth; yet if we 
remain long without changes, and our path 
is very smooth, we are for the most part 
but faintly affected with what we profeM to 
believe. But when some of our dearest 
friends are taken from us, the lives of Others 
threatened, and we ounehu »« \ffGsa3^ 
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YOU have here tasted, or the earthly scenes; 
over which your spirit is sometimes prone to 
linger with delight, and which, from their 
nature, can afford but a brief and barren 
satisfaction; there you shall enjoy a blissful, 
steady, and invariable connexion with the 
infinite, communicative Source of all excel- 
lence. With such a hope in view, we may 
well " endure, as seeing Him who is invisi- 
ble." Let but the Christian pursue this 
shining path of grace and light, and, like the 
sun, though he set in briUiancy and glor}' in 
one hemisphere, it will be to rise with far 
higher lustre in another. — ^Anon. 



I long to think, to speak, to act, as one 
^stepping into eternity. 
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or ihow tfaemselvea to advantage mthont 
trials, such as resignatiaii, patience, medi' 
ness, long-suffering. So again, it is bf onr 
own suCFerings, vie leara to pity and sym- 
pathiae with others in their sufferings ; such 
B compassionate disposition, which excites 
our feelings for the afflicted, is an eminent 
branch of the mind which was in Christ, 
But these feelings would be very taint, if we 
did not in our esperience know nhat sor- 
rowi and temptations mean. — Editob. 



Thk days speed away apace : each one 
bears away it» own burden with it, to letoha 
no more. Both pleasures and pains that 
are past, are gone for ever. What is' yet 
future, will likewise aoon be past. The end 
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is coming: ob, to realise the thought, and to 
judge of things now in some measure suitable 
to the judgment we shall form of them, 
when we are about to leave them all^ ! Many 
things which now either elate or depress us, 
will then appear to be '^ trifles light as air." 
" One thing is needful :" to have our hearts 
united to the Lord in humble faith ; to set 
him always before us ; to rejoice in him as 
our Shepherd and our portion; to submit 
to all his appointments^ not of necessity, 
because he is stronger than we, but with a 
cheerful acquiescence, because he is wise 
and good, and loves us better than we do 
ourselves; to feed upon his truth ; to have 
our understandings, wills, affections, imagi- 
nations, memory, all filled and impressed 
with the great mysteries of redeeming love ; 
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to do all for him, to receive bU from him, 
find all in him. — Editor. 



Christians are much concerned to rea- 
lise the brevity and uncertainty of their 
preaent state, that they may be stimulated 
to make the most and the hest of it; to 
redeem their time, and manage their pre- 
carious opportunities, so as may most tend 
to the pnuse and glory of Him who has 
called them out of darkness unto marvellous 
light Why should any that have tasted 
that the Lord is graraous wish to Uve 
anotiier day, but that they may have the 
honour to be fellow-workers with bim, in- 
strumental in promoting his deiigni, and of 
laying themselves oat to the atm<Ml ^ 



62 SUNSET; OR, 

their abilities and influence in his service ! 
To enjoy a sense of his loying-kindness, 
and to have the light of his countenance 
lifted up upon our souls, is indeed, respect- 
ing ourselves, the best part of life, yea, 
better than life itself; but this we shall 
have to unspeakably greater advantage, 
when we have finished our course, and shall 
be wholly freed from the body of sin ; and 
therefore, the great desirable while here, 
seems to be grace, that we may serve him 
and suffer for him in the world. Though 
our first wish immediately upon our own 
accounts might be, " to depart and be with 
Jesus which is far better," yet a lively 
thought of our immense obligations to his 
redeeming love, may reconcile us to a longer 
continuance here, if we may by any means 
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be subaerrient to difiuse the glory of hit 

oame, and the bleuings of his Ealviitioii. — 

Ed IT ox. 



Our vien of death will not alnttyt be 
alike, but in proportion to the degree in 
which the Holy Spirit ii pleased to commu- 
nicate big sensible influence. We may 
anticipate the mionent of diisolutiou with 
pleasure and desire in the morning, uid be 
ready to Bhrinkfrom the thought of it before 
night. But though our frames and percep- 
tions vary, the report of futh concemii^ it i* 
the Kune. The Lord utuaUy i^terves dying 
strength for a dying hour. When Israel wm 
to pass Jordan, the srh was in the river, and 
though the rear of the host could not lee U,, 
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yet as they successively came forward and 
approached the banks, they all beheld the 
ark, and all went safely over. Believers 
have nothing to fear from death ; for Jesus 
by dying, has disarmed it of its sting, has 
perfumed the grave, and opened the gates of 
glory for his believing people. Satan, so 
far as he is permitted, will assault our peace, 
but he is a vanquished enemy; our Lord 
holds him in a chain, and sets him bounds 
which he cannot pass. He provides for us 
likewise the whole armour of Grod, and has 
promised to cover our heads himself in the 
day of battle, to bring us honourably through 
every skirmish, and to make us more than 
conquerors at last. — Newton's Letters. 
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In a little time he that €haU come, will 
come, and wiU not tarty, and he will bring 
salvation with him. Let aged Christians 
rejoice in the approach of salvation, and put 
themselves in a waiting posture. Those 
who are drawing apace towards the close of 
life, should contract their engagements and 
connections with the world, and set apart 
as much time as they can for rebgious 
retirement, and heavenly contemplation. 
It would be more becoming, and abundantly 
more comfortable, to take leave of the world 
by choice, and to retire gradually, than to 
die in a hurry and by constraint. To see 
an elderly person wholly engrossed with 
cares — ^his head, and hands, and tongue, all 
full of the world he is just going to leave — 
how unseemly! Accustom yourselves to 
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tiiink often of death, and think of it n.^ 
your deliverer and friend. To be sure there 
is something dismaying in this king of ter- 
rors, even though we know that his sting is 
taken away; but as it is death only that 
can bring you to the possession of that sal- 
vation you have been so long waiting for, 
that should reconcile you to it — reconcile 
you? — ^it should make you love death, and 
kmg for it. In this sense, you should take 
pleasure in infirmities, and smile at every 
new symptom of bodily decay ; especially, if 
you find that as your outward man perishes^ 
your inward man is renewed day by day. 
And when all things are ready — ^when heaven 
is ready for you, and you are ready for 
heaven — ^then he will send some kind angel 
to fetch you home : he will even condescend 
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hiuuelf to beckon you from the throne of 
hJB glory, with a — "Friend, come up hither ! " 
And then I— no, 1 will not attempt bo much 
aa to gueaa what you shall be, and posseis, 
and enjoy. Let the prophet Isaiah tell you 
a little of your sensations on that joyAil 
i)cca«ioii : " And it shall b.e said in that day, 
Lo, this is our God, we have wuted for him, 
and he will save ns : this is the Lord, ne 
have waited for him ; wc will be glad and 
rejoice in his salvation." — Lavington. 



This is the language of high-toned de- 
votion. It is the native breathing of the 
renewed Bpirit, after the lOUKe of ita pnreM 
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joys. It presents to us the soul, throwing 
aside the shackles of earth, and rising, hy 
the elevating influence of piety, to the foot- 
stool of Jehovah, and holding converse with 
the Deity. Created immortal, nothing that 
is mortal can satisfy or suit its desires. 
Hence, man feels that earth is not his 
home; and he never moves in his appro- 
priate element hut when " he comes and 
appears before God." The mind never 
makes nobler exertions, and is never more 
conscious of its native grandeur and dig- 
nity, than when enjoying intercouse with its 
Creator. The heart never feels such un- 
speakable peace as when its affections go 
out to the Supreme Good, as when it rests 
on " the Rock of Ages," and is held within 
the embraces of the everlasting arms. 
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The language we have adopted u a motto 
wai uttered b; David, dvtrii^ hii abfence 
from the courts of the Lord's house ; and 
is expressive of hia ardent desire to " come 
and appear before God " in Zion. The 
sanctuary ia the place where his ordinauces 
are celebrated, and where hia presence is 
enjoyed ; and it will always be the anxious 
desire of the pions to " come and appear 
before God " in his house. Bnt to lu the 
great universe is tbe temple of Deity : built 
by his band, consecrated by his presence, 
and bright with his glory. Wherever we 
seek him he is found, and to approach in 
the exercise of devotion is the hallowed 
privilege, tbe highest enjoyment, of the 
christian. 

This language mmltiet a due appreciatio* 
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of the blessedness of appearing before Gon/. 
This blessedness the believer has often 
realized during his sojourn through a vale 
of tears. < He can point to many a Bethel 
and Fennel t where he has been enlivened by 
the heavenly vision, and " seen God face to 
face ;" to many an Ebenezer which he has 
erected in his toilsome pilgrimage, and in- 
scribed upon each, with the hand of grati- 
tude, " Hitherto the Lord hath helped." 
O, happy souls! who are thus for awhile 
absorbed in God; and made to " drink of 
the river of his pleasure." " Blessed is the 
man whom thou choosest, O Lord, and 
causest to approach unto thee." What a 
blessedness is enjoyed, when, in the time of 
trial and affliction, we can ''come and appear 
before God ! " It is a reUef to open our 
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beuts, and tell our gtiefi, to that Friend 
above, who ii erer ready to hear, and mighty 
to s«ve I When the heart is oppreised with 
•orrow, again let us " come and appear 
before God." Devotion opens a retreat : 
" Qod is known in his palaces for h refuge." 
The ear of the Eternal is sLill open to out 
cry, and his hand is stretched out for our 
relief. There is a sanctuary where no evil 
cMi assail : an asylum which no enemy can 
enter. " In the time of trouble he shall 
hide me in his pavilion ; in the secret of his 
tahemacle shall he hide me." " There the 
wicked cease from troubling, and the weary 
we at rest." 

The recollections of these devotional en- 
joyments detaches the hdicver irom earth, 
gives him k hofy elevation of soul, and lesjda 



!i 
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Like to J&cob nho was lent 
To a world of strife and CBie, 
Having nothing nheu he went 
Sare inheritance of prayer. 

As I feel my sun descend, 
Ab my winter shuts the year, 
Mercy makes it to the end. 
Cold, indeed, but bright and clear 

Often think I, when I gaze 
On such mercy and such tnith. 
Age has beams in wintry days. 
Brighter than the spring of youth. 

I have seen at shady eve. 
When the vale is dark beneath. 
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Yonder sun its brilliance leftve 
On the mountain's icy wreath : 

So, methinks, as years decay, 
Graces shed a brighter glow. 
Beaming heaven's eternal ray 
On the Christian's head of snow. 

Edmeston. 



" Though our outward man perish, yet [the inward 
man if renewed day by day.'' 2 Cor» !▼. 10. 

The eyes^ the ears, the man may fail. 
And nature own her palsied powers ; 
Just told the little transient tale 
Of mortal life's departing hours. 



\ 
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But let the .eye of sense decay. 

If clearer views be only given 

Of Christ — ^the truth, the life, the way — 

Mv all in earth as well as heaven. 

And let my ears refuse to take 

The wonted voice of those I love ; 

The " still small voice " no age can check. 

The Sanoiu^'s whisper from above. 

Oh God, midst nature's ruins build. 
With strength and beauty, all within; 
My soul Tilth rays of glory gild. 
As falls the e(Ufice of sin. 

Anon. 



Tub seas are quiet when the windB give o'er; 
So calm are wc when passions are no more. 
For then we know, how vain it was to boast 
Of fleeting things, too certain to be lost. 
Clouds of affection, from our younger eyes, 
Conceal that emptiness which age descries. 

The soul's dark cottBg«, battered and decayed. 
Lets in new light through chinks that time 

has made ; 
Stronger by weakness, wiser men become. 
As they draw near to their eternal home. 
Leaving the old, both worlds at once they 

That st*nd upon the threshold of the new. 
Waller. 
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Age smooths our paths to prudence; sweeps 

aside 
The snares, keen appetite, and passion 

spread. 



Of age the glory is to wish to die : 

That T^ish is praise and promise, it applauds 

Past life, and promises our future hliss. 



All mankind mistake their time of day, 
Ev'u age itself. Fresh hopes are houriy 

sown 
In furrowed brows. So gentle life's descent. 
We shut oiu* eyes, and think it is a plain. 
We take fair days in winter for the spring ; 
And turn our blessings into bane. Since oft 
Man must compute that age he cannot feel ; 
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He scarce believes he's older for his years. 
Thus, at life's latest eve, we keep in store 
One disappointment sure to crown the rest — 
The disappointment of a promised hour. 

YouNO. 



At evening time let there he hght. 
Life's little day draws near its close ; 

Around me fall the shades of night. 

The n^ht of death, the grave's repose : 
To crown my joys, to end my woes. 

At evening time let there be light. 

At evening time let there be light ; 
St<HTny and dark hath been ray day; 



m 
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Yet rose the morn divinely bright, 
Dews, birds, and blossoms cheered the 

way ; 
Oh, for one sweet, one parting ray ! 

At evening time let there be hght. 

At evening time there shall be hght ; 

For God hath spoken it — it must be ; 
Fear, doubt, and anguish take their flight; 

Mine eyes shall his salvation see : 
Tis evening time, and there is Hght. 

J. Montgomery. 



IS ALL WELL? 

Yes! all is well, my God, that thou hast 

done. 
From the first hour my pilgrimage begun : 
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Thy love has never changed, nor 

feii'a. 

When foes without and fears within assnil'il. 
When my heart rested on some fancied 

good, 
If thou the favorite object hast withstood, 
TwHs all in love, that future days might tell. 
Thou, in denyiog, bast done all things well. 
Now memory glances at the changeful past. 
Surveying how and where my lot vias cast ; 
In each, in all events thy grace I see. 
And I must justify thy ways to me. 
This faith enacts ; while much is still 

obscure, 
I trust thy wisdom, of thy love secure ; 
But soon the Tision of eternal day 
Shall chase these shadows and these doubts 
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As sings the bird at close of (lay, 
And warbles forth her sweetest lay ; 
So would I spend my latest breath. 
And sing my Saviour's praise in death. 
Chcsham. J. Hall. 



I PACE along life's narrow shore. 

Eternity is near at hand, 
I hear the everlasting roar 

Of billows striking on the strand. 

O Thou, who still hast been my guide 
Through life, and led me to its verge ; 

Pilot me on this imknown tide. 
And bear me o'er the boundless surge. 



[n vain, through nature's brooding niglit. 
The unfathom'il future I explore; 

jive me to see it in thy l^ht, 
A sea of bliss without a shore. 



What is the joy that gladness gives, 
Kefreshing as the dew of even. 
When earthly hope no longer lives? 
The Hoiie of Heaven. 

It lives through life— in death still lingers, 
The best of hopes to mortals given ; 
Smiles at the tyrant's icy fingers — 
That Hope of Heaven. 
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The light of life, the "joy of sorrow," 
When darkness o'er the soul is driven : 
Care stamps in vain the deepened furrow ; 
In death we have the Hope of Heaven. 



FUTURE REST. 

One hour — ^no more of sighing here. 

And then shall we be free, 
And leave, O earth, thy cloudy sphere. 

Where joy lives droopingly ; 
Then bid, thou sorrow-telling tear, 

Farewell to earth and thee ! 

The anguished heart may throb awhile- 
That throb shall shortly close ; 

The tear drop brighten to a smile. 
And sorrow iind repose : 
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For heavenly sunbeams soc 
The dew-tear from the re 



Then weaiy pilgrim, speed thee on, 
Thou soon shall gain thy rest ! 

And, warrior, fight till thou haat wot 
A wreath to crown thy crest ; — 

Mom's envious clouds, the setting su 
Will moke his richest vest. 



Give me that hope which will renmin 
When the death pillow bears my head ; 
When every bond is reft in twun. 
And every hope beaide has fled ; 
When life and all its actions seem 
Like the departing of a dream. 
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When the s^ht lailg, the catching breath 
Choked by the rising flood of death ; 
When the k»t patting word ia apoken. 
From aching heart* all, all but broken ; 
And the last pressuie, and the eye 
Stands fixed upon me as I die — 
When flesh will sink, and heart will fail. 
And no support but His avail. 
Who knows my every sin, but who. 
Faith whispers, has forgiven too : 
Oh, then, convulsed, and cold, and apent 
To the last spark — in languishment. 
And all that racks man as he dies, 
Death's nameless, untried agonies — 
Give me that hope I J. C 
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Oh cling not, trembler, to life'a fragile bark : 

It fills— it eoon muat sink. 
Look not below, where all is chill and dork ; 

"Tia agony to think 
Of that wide n-aste; but look, obi look 

above. 
And see the outstretched arm of love. 

Cling not to this poor life : unlock tby clasp 

Of fleeting vapoury air. 
The world receding, soon mill mock thy 
grasp; 
But let the wings of prayer 
Take the blest breeze of heaven, and up- 
ward flee. 
And life from God shall enter thee. 
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Oh, fear not Ilim who walks the watery 
wave: 
'Tis not a spectre, but the Lord. 
Trust thou in Him who overcame the grave. 

Who holds in captive ward 
The powers of hell. Heed not the monster 

grim; 
Nor fear to go through death to Him. 

Look not so fondly back on this false earth; 

Let hope not linger here. 
Say, would the worm forego its second birth> 

Or the transition fear. 
That gives it wings to try a world unknown^ 
Although it wakes and mounts alone ? 

But thou ftrt not alone : on either side 
The portal, friends stand guard ; 



And the kind Bpirita wait thy course to guide . 

Why, why should it be hard 
To trust our Maker with the soul He gave. 
Or Him who died that soul to save ? 
Into His hands commit thy tremhhng sjiuit. 

Who gave HJa life for thine. 
Guilty, fix all thy trust upon His merit : 

To Him thy heart resign. 
Oh, give Him love for love, and sweetly fall 
Into His hands who is thy All. 

CONDER. 



While through this barren wildemeas wearily 



How sweet to cast a look above, and think— 
we're going home : 
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To know that there the trials of our pilgrim- 
age shall cease. 

And all the waves of earthly woe be hushed 
to heavenly peace. 

Home, sweet home ! 

Oh, for that Land of Rest above ! our own 
eternal home ! 

These trees are not the trees that grow in 

beauty, by the side 
Of that bright flood, whose living streams 

through sinless regions glide ; 
We see not here the' immortal fruit, — the 

fadeless flowers that bloom 
On hills of hght, — in vales of peace, — at our 

bright Eden home. 
Home, &c. 
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The tones we hear are not the tonea of muaic 
and of loye. 

That breathe from thousand harpa the tang 
of endless J07 above ; 

We tread in haste along our path, with trem- 
bling and with fear. 

For this is not our home, — we've no coq- 
tinuing city here. 



Oh, for the death of those that die like day- 
light in the west. 

And Mnk, like weaiy waves at eve, to calm, 
imtrouhled_ rest ; 

They stand before their Father's &ce, and 
fears, and trembling o'er. 



and shall go out nc 

Home, swee 

J Oh, for that Land of Resi 

eternal home ! 



THE END. 



i 



i 



